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The  King  and  Queen,  with  their  daughters,  Elizabeth  and  Margaret  Rose, 


“ Forward  to  Victory  —  with  the  vision  of  St.  George  in  our  minds 


SALUTE  TO  BRITAIN! 

“This  is  her  hour.  The  secret  treasure  of  her  soul  is  found 
at  last  to  be  one  with  the  aspirations  of  mankind.  As  she  stands 
erect  to  defend  the  children  of  her  own  city  streets  and  country 
lanes,  she  hears  the  sound  from  overseas  of  an  unnumbered 
host  steadily  mustering — men  of  the  Empire,  men  of  the  allied 
Free  Forces,  men  of  the  Eagle  Squadron  —  inspired  by  the 
example  of  British  men  and  women  toiling,  fighting,  dying,  day 
after  day,  and  fired  by  a  kindred  emotion  to  overcome  whatever 
a  pitiless  barbarism  can  devise  against  the  freedom  of  all.” 


On  St.  George’s  Day,  1941,  men,  women  and 
children  throughout  Canada  unite  to  offer  eager 
admiration  and  encouragement  to  the  men,  women 
and  children  of  Britain,  now  resisting  with  staunch 
heroism  the  onslaught  of  German  brutality.  For 
this  renewed  assertion  of  fraternal  sympathy  the 
Day  of  St.  George  has  been  deemed  the  fit  occasion 
since  for  seven  centuries  he  has  remained  the  per¬ 
sonification  of  British  virtue  and  high  endeavour, 
revered  less  as  a  figure  of  history  or  as  a  martyr 
to  religious  faith  than  as  the  sworn  foe  of  oppres¬ 
sion,  wherever  found  and  in  whatever  guise.  The 
Patron  Saint  of  Crusaders  has  become  the  Patron 
Saint  of  England,  symbolizing  throughout  twenty 
generations  the  British  instinct  for  gallantry  blent 
with  self-sacrifice;  for  adventure  hand-in-hand  with 
civilization;  for  that  compassion,  even  in  the  midst 
of  battle,  which  has  carried  St.  George’s  banner 
across  the  world.  Today  we  salute  the  chivalry  of 
Britain. 

The  Hour  of  Trial 

Soon  or  late  for  every  nation,  as  for  each  human 
being,  strikes  the  hour  of  searching  trial  when  rou¬ 
tine  fails,  the  surface  of  things  is  shattered  and  the 
soul  of  man,  stripped  naked,  nerves  itself  for  combat 
as  the  powers  of  darkness  once  more  clamber  out 
of  the  abyss,  roaring  for  the  onset.  Today  Britain 
stands  forth  again  as  a  champion  in  that  ancient 
war,  united,  dauntless  and  stubborn  as  when  the 
Armada  reeled  to  ruin  along  her  coasts,  as  when 
upon  the  cliffs  of  Boulogne  the  greatest  captain  in 
history  massed  his  battalions  for  her  destruction, 
in  vain. 

“You  Spread  Your  Light” 

Let  us  not  repine  that  freedom  is  threatened !  It 
is  no  more  natural  that  flowers  should  bloom  and 


planets  wheel  in  their  orbits  than  that  liberty,  like 
all  other  beautiful  and  sacred  boons  achieved  by 
man,  should  be  assailed  by  man  himself  when  his 
soul  turns  to  corruption.  The  toad  in  the  fable 
spat  his  poison  upon  the  glow-worm,  which  asked: 
“Why  do  you  seek  to  kill. me?  What  have  I  done?” 
and  was  answered:  “You  spread  your  light”.  It  is 
the  inexorable  law  of  damnation  that  it  must  seek 
company  and  is  ever  haunted  by  the  lust  to  befoul 
whatever  is  just,  sane  and  comely.  The  fang  strikes 
by  instinct.  It  cannot  be  placated:  shed  all  your 
territory  or  commerce,  strength  or  riches,  and  ty¬ 
rants  will  hate  you  still  if  you  continue  free.  You 
cannot  persuade  or  cajole  them;  all  that  remains 
is  to  crush  them.  The  price  of  freedom  is  the  enmity 
of  the  base. 

The  New  Crusade 

In  this  dread  yet  ennobling  conflict  the  whole 
British  people  is  engaged  as  never  yet.  Her  air¬ 
force,  navy  and  army  compose  but  the  front  rank 
of  an  embattled  nation.  Every  hill  and  headland 
is  a  watch-tower;  each  factory  a  seed-plot  of  arma¬ 
ment;  every  shop,  barn  or  cottage  an  outpost;  each 
man  and  woman  a  resolute  and  vigilant  partner  in 
that  universal  defence.  They  draw  strength  from 
the  very  soil  beneath  their  feet;  from  their  hopes, 
brighter  than  ever  amid  the  tempest;  from  old 
stories  and  fadeless  memories  and  a  heritage  im¬ 
possible  to  disown.  From  that  beleaguered  Island 
run  throughout  the  world  a  myriad  invisible  tingling 
threads  of  inspiration  and  good  cheer.  Wherever  on 
earth  lives  a  man  or  a  woman  of  sound  instincts 
and  honest  heart,  wherever  human  beings  can  look 
each  other  in  the  eye  without  servility,  suspicion  or 
fear,  there  goes  a  friend  of  Britain.  No  dweller  on 
the  farthest  mountain-range  or  oasis  or  savannah 
is  so  remote  from  her  in  speech,  religion,  the  ways 
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of  daily  life,  the  very  constellations  of  Heaven  under 
which  he  walks,  as  not  to  share  the  perils  and  re¬ 
wards  of  this  new  Crusade.  If  she  stands,  the  world 
stands.  Should  she  fall,  mankind  must  begin  once 
more  its  slow  tortured  struggle  upwards  from  a 
bestial  chaos  to  honour,  truth,  civilization  and  free¬ 
dom  under  law. 

Amateurs  at  Dunkirk 

Foreign  critics  have  exclaimed:  “The  British  are 
a  race  of  incorrigible  amateurs”.  At  heart,  they 
are  so,  taking  lightly  what  for  others  is  gravely 
professional  and  devoting  their  keenest  ardour  to 
interests  that  elsewhere  are  thought  matters  of 
holiday  and  relaxation.  That  is  why  they  have  on 
occasion  failed  where  success  might  have  seemed 
too  easy  to  be  missed,  and  succeeded  against  des¬ 
perate  odds  to  the  stupefaction  of  mankind.  No 
exploit,  since  time  began,  has  been  so  truly  English 
as  the  withdrawal  from  Dunkirk,  where  the  British 
Air-Force  and  Navy,  in  their  struggle  to  bring  off 
British  soldiers  under  the  blasting  onrush  of  colossal 
and  victorious  force,  were  aided  by  a  self-levied 
array  of  British  civilians,  dashing  across  the  Channel 
in  a  random  fleet  of  launches,  tugs,  yachts  and  row¬ 
ing-boats. 

A  Happy  and  Honest  Civilization 

The  British  are  a  race  that  improvises  heroism. 
They  are  no  sullen  plotters  of  slowly  maturing  blood¬ 
shed;  professional  pugnacity  is  alien  to  them.  The 


roots  of  their  hearts  strike  down  below  self-interest 
and  logic  to  those  simplest  instincts  that  live  in  the 
family,  the  playing-field,  the  little  circle  of  friends. 
But  now  has  come  upon  the  world  a  time  of  judg¬ 
ment  that  beyond  all  other  crises  has  awakened  the 
spirit  of  Britain,  carrying  a  loud  challenge  to  the 
homely  freedom,  the  quiet  sanctities,  that  she  holds 
dear.  This  is  her  hour.  The  secret  treasure  of  her 
soul  is  found  at  last  to  be  one  with  the  aspirations 
of  mankind.  As  she  stands  erect  to  defend  the 
children  of  her  own  city  streets  and  country  lanes, 
she  hears  the  sound  from  overseas  of  an  unnumbered 
host  steadily  mustering — men  of  the  Empire,  men 
of  the  allied  Free  Forces,  men  of  the  Eagle  Squad¬ 
ron — inspired  by  the  example  of  British  men  and 
women  toiling,  fighting,  dying  day  after  day,  and 
fired  by  a  kindred  emotion  to  overcome  whatever 
a  pitiless  barbarism  can  devise  against  the  freedom 
of  all.  When  the  storms  of  war  are  past,  Britain 
and  they  together  will  set  themselves  to  the  task 
of  repairing  and  building  anew  not  only  the  glorious 
shrines  and  wrecked  homes,  not  only  the  nations 
now  for  a  moment  languishing  in  captivity,  but  the 
whole  world,  endowing  it  by  common  effort,  by 
mutual  confidence  and  respect,  with  a  happy  and 
honest  civilization;  for  free  states  yet  unborn  shall 
date  their  rise  from  this  hour  when  the  heavens  are 
filled  with  lightnings.  In  such  a  conflict  Britain  may 
suffer  wounds,  horror  and  woe;  but  never  despair, 
never  defeat. 

— G.N. 


LET  US  NOW  PRAISE  FAMOUS  MEN; 

The  Lord  hath  wrought  great  glory  by  them 
through  His  great  power  from  the  beginning. 

Such  as  did  bear  rule  in  their  kingdoms,  men  re¬ 
nowned  for  their  power,  giving  counsel  by  their 
understanding,  and  declaring  prophecies: 

Leaders  of  the  people  by  their  counsels,  and  by 
their  knowledge  of  learning  meet  for  the  people, 
wise  and  eloquent  in  their  instructions: 

Such  as  found  out  musical  tunes,  ayid  recited 
verses  in  writing: 

Men  furnished  with  ability,  living  peaceably  in 
their  habitations: 

All  these  were  honoured  in  their  generations,  and 
were  the  glory  of  their  times. 


There  be  of  them,  that  have  left  a  name  behind 
them,  that  their  praises  might  be  reported. 

And  some  there  be,  which  have  no  memorial;  who 
are  perished,  as  though  they  had  never  been;  and 
are  become  as  though  they  had  never  been  born; 
and  their  children  after  them. 

But  these  were  merciful  men,  whose  righteousness 
hath  not  been  forgotten. 

Their  seed  standeth  fast,  and  their  children  for 
their  sakes. 

Their  seed  shall  remain  for  ever,  and  their  glory 
shall  not  be  blotted  out. 

Their  bodies  are  buried  in  peace,  but  their  name 
liveth  for  evermore. 


Page  Three 


“ Forward  to  Victory  — with  the  vision  of  St.  George  in  our  minds 


SAINT  GEORGE 

“Wherever  men  march  in  the  cause 
to  Right,  there  rides  St.  George!” 

This  day  we  honour  two  great  names  which  are 
enshrined  for  all  time  in  the  hearts  of  the  British 
peoples  everywhere  —  ST.  GEORGE,  the  patron 
saint  of  England  and  the  symbol  of  Right,  and 
SHAKESPEARE,  “The  Greatest  Englishman”.  This 
day  too,  we  remember  that  heroic  epic  of  the  Sea — 
the  attack  on  Zeebrugge  on  St.  George’s  Day,  1918. 

And  because  this  may  be  the  most  momentous  St. 
George’s  Day  in  the  history  of  Christendom,  this 
day  has  been  chosen  to  mark  another  step  forward 
in  the  great  Crusade  through  a  SALUTE  TO  BRIT¬ 
AIN  and  to  the  spirit  of  Freedom  everywhere.  The 
next  step  will  be  found  in  Empire  Youth  Sunday  on 
May  25th. 

St.  George  for  England 

To  many  St.  George  is  but  a  figure  of  legend  who 
in  some  strange  way  has  become  the  Protector  of 
England.  He  is  more,  for  today,  as  in  days  long 
past,  he  stands  for  “The  English  Way”,  and  all 
those  things  for  which  we  fight.  He  stands  for 
“Our  Chivalry”,  that  better  part  of  our  nature  and 
all  that  is  meant  by  the  words  “noblesse  oblige”. 
Let  us  then  turn  back  the  pages  of  our  history,  the 
history  of  Britain,  which  is  also  the  history  of 
Canada,  and  learn  how  St.  George  has  come  to  take 
so  important  a  place  in  it. 

In  A.D.  270,  St.  George  was  born  of  noble  family 
at  Lydda  in  Palestine,  now  a  railway  junction  for 
Jerusalem  to  the  East  and  Joppa  to  the  West.  His 
parents  were  Christians  and  when  he  was  but  a 
small  boy,  his  soldier  father  is  said  to  have  been 
martyred.  At  17  St.  George  entered  the  Roman 
Army  and  afterwards  served  as  a  Tribune  under 
Diocletian,  whose  edict  ordering  the  persecution  of 
the  Christians  St.  George  is  said  to  have  torn  down. 
Arrested,  tortured,  he  held  finally  to  his  faith  and 
so  died  at  the  age  of  33,  at  Nicomedia  in  A.D.  303. 

St.  George  and  the  Crusaders 

The  name  of  the  stalwart  soldier  soon  spread  far 
and  wide,  from  East  to  West.  In  the  4th  Century 
a  Church  was  dedicated  to  him  in  Rome,  and  soon 


his  name  became  familiar  to  the  people  of  England ; 
the  flag  of  the  Crusaders  was  found  to  be  also  the 
flag  of  St.  George.  It  was  under  this  flag,  the  red 
cross  on  a  white  ground,  that  they  entered  Antioch 
in  1189.  At  one  stage  of  the  battle,  when  the 
crusaders  were  wavering,  it  is  said  that  St.  George 
appeared  and  rallied  them  to  victory.  In  gratitude 
for  his  timely  intervention  they  went  to  Lydda  and 
there  rebuilt  the  cathedral  in  which  he  was  buried 
and  which  had  been  destroyed  by  the  Saracens. 
Later  the  church  was  again  destroyed.  It  is  still 
in  ruins,  with  a  mosque  at  one  end  and  a  church  at 
the  other,  tangible  evidence  of  the  reverence  in 
which  his  name  is  held.  By  Mohammedans  he  is 
still  known  as  “the  evergreen  Knight”. 

It  was  in  the  13th  Century  that  St.  George  was 
officially  adopted  as  the  Patron  Saint  of  England 
and  on  St.  George’s  Day,  1348,  the  greatest  of  all 
Orders  of  Knighthood,  the  Order  of  the  Garter  was 
instituted  in  St.  George’s  Chapel  at  Windsor  Castle, 
the  present  home  of  His  Majesty  King  George  VI 
and  Queen  Elizabeth.  Here  twenty-five  men  of 
England  gathered  and  vowed  to  dedicate  their  lives 
to  knightly  service,  and  to  all  “that  is  good  and 
brave  and  true”. 

St.  George  and  Zeebrugge 

The  name  of  St.  George  is  linked  with  many  great 
events  in  the  history  of  the  Empire.  It  is  doubtful 
whether  any  deed  of  arms  will  surpass  the  glorious 
performance  of  British  seamen  and  marines  at  Zee- 
Brugge  on  St.  George’s  Day,  1918.  As  the  ships 
detailed  for  the  hazardous  undertaking  set  out,  the 
signal  was  flown  from  H.M.S.  Invincible,  “ST. 
GEORGE  FOR  ENGLAND”.  The  exploit  was  one  of 
the  most  daring  adventures  in  naval  history.  Yet  the 
difficulty  was  not  to  get  men  to  undertake  it  but 
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rather  to  refuse  the  surplus  volunteers.  Those  who 
were  selected  went  forth  to  die,  if  need  be,  for  their 
country.  Though  it  was  realised  that  every  officer 
might  fall  and  that  each  must  be  prepared  to  fight 
alone  and  depend  upon  himself,  everyone  was  in  the 
highest  spirits.  The  submarine  base  at  Zeebrugge 
was  rendered  useless  in  the  face  of  a  withering  point- 
blank  fire  from  guns  of  all  sizes — an  achievement 
worthy  of  the  day  and  of  St.  George. 

St.  George’s  Flag 

St.  George’s  flag  was  England’s  national  flag  till 
1606.  Enshrined  in  the  Union  Jack  and  companion 
to  the  crosses  of  the  patron  saints  of  Scotland  and 
Ireland,  it  is  still  used  by  the  navy  as  the  distinctive 
flag  of  the  Admiral;  it  floats  from  innumerable 
church  towers  throughout  the  world.  It  was  under 
the  Cross  of  St.  George  that  the  English  fleet 
defeated  the  Spanish  Armada  and  founded  the 
supremacy  of  British  naval  power. 


St.  George  and  Freedom 

England’s  gift  to  the  world  is  liberty,  and  for 
this  men,  women  and  children  of  the  British  Isles, 
reinforced  and  enheartened  by  a  great  company  of 
men  from  the  Empire,  by  the  Free  Forces  of  those 
nations  which  stand  by  her  side,  and  by  the  friend¬ 
ship  of  the  United  States,  fight  and  endure  day  and 
night.  For  a  thousand  years  Britain  has  been  an 
impregnable  rampart  of  liberty.  Again  she  fights 
as  never  before,  the  entire  population,  as  His  Maj¬ 
esty  the  King  has  reminded  us  “in  the  front  line”. 
Today  our  purpose  is  to  draw  yet  closer  to  those  our 
kinsmen  in  Britain  and  particularly  to  her  children, 
to  the  end  that  we  may  feel  more  than  ever  one 
with  them;  that  we  may  walk  and  serve  by  their 
side.  Thus  shall  we  not  only  share  with  them  the 
fight,  but  in  the  years  to  come,  the  glory  of  this, 
her  hour,  and  so  make  that  hour  our  own. 


Tune:  Melrose 

Heroes  of  old!  whose  golden  years 
Gleam  from  the  centuries  of  time, 
Our  minds  recall  your  toils  and  tears, 
Our  voices  praise  your  deeds  sublime. 

Heroes  Around,  whose  valour  fires 
Our  fainting  hearts  to  fight  the  wrong, 
Heirs  of  the  Past,  the  future’s  sires, 

You  hand  undimmed  the  torch  along. 


Heroes  to  come!  though  time  doth  keep 
Your  glorious  vict’ries  from  our  view, 

Yet  do  our  souls  with  rapture  leap 
Across  the  gulf  ’twixt  us  and  you. 

Voices  from  Past  and  Future  call 
In  mighty  tones  to  them  who  now, 

’Mid  tasks  that  crush  and  toils  that  pall, 

Bear  souls  that  scorn  to  break  or  bow. 

— F.  H.  HAYWOOD. 
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The  Empire  and 

the  United  States 


Speaking  in  Manchester,  England,  nearly  a  hun¬ 
dred  years  ago,  a  great  American  essayist  said: 
England!  I  see  her  not  dispirited,  not  weak, 
but  well  remembering  that  she  has  seen  dark 
days  before;  indeed,  with  a  kind  of  instinct 
that  she  sees  a  little  better  on  a  cloudy  day, 
and  that  in  storm  and  battle  and  calamity 
she  has  a  secret  vigor  and  a  pulse  like  cannon. 

I  see  her  in  her  old  age,  not  decripit,  but 
young  and  still  daring  to  believe  in  her  power 
of  endurance  and  expansion.  Seeing  this, 

1  say>  All  Hail ! 

Mother  of  Nations 
Mother  of  Heroes 
and  strength  still  equal  to  the  time. 

If  the  courage  of  England  goes,  I  will  go  back 
to  the  capes  of  Massachusetts  and  my  own 
Indian  Stream,  and  say  to  my  countrymen, 
the  old  race  are  all  gone,  and  the  hope  of 
mankind  must  henceforth  remain  in  the 
Alleghany  ranges,  or  nowhere ! 

Were  Ralph  Waldo  Emerson  alive  today  he  would 
know  that  even  in  the  Alleghany  ranges,  there  could 
be  no  lasting  peace  “if  the  courage  of  England  goes”. 
But  we  know  full  well  that  her  courage,  like  our 
own,  will  never  go — and  that  has  been  recognised 
by  another  great  American,  President  Roosevelt, 
and  the  people  of  the  United  States,  in  the  assist¬ 
ance  given  by  the  passing  of  “Bill  No.  1776”  which 
for  all  intents  and  purposes  brings  our  great  South¬ 
ern  neighbour  back  into  the  family  from  which 
another  German  dictator,  then  King  of  England, 
drove  her  one  hundred  and  sixty-five  years  ago. 
Thus,  President  Roosevelt,  that  generous  champion 
of  Britain,  announced  to  the  world  on  March  16th, 
1941,  that  the  United  States  “ is  going  to  play  its 
f  ull  part” .  On  that  historic  occasion,  he  added : 
The  British  people  are  stronger  than  ever  in 
the  magnificent  morale  which  has  enabled 
them  to  endure  all  the  dark  days  and  the 
shattered  nights  of  the  last  ten  months.  They 
have  the  full  support  and  help  of  Canada,  and. 
the  other  Dominions,  of  the  rest  of  their 
Empire,  and  non-British  people  throughout 
the  world  who  still  think  in  terms  of  the  great 
freedoms. 


The  British  people  are  braced  for  invasion 
whenever  the  attempt  may  come — tomorrow 
— next  week — next  month. 

In  this  historic  crisis,  Britain  is  blessed 
with  a  brilliant  and  great  leader  in  Winston 
Churchill.  But  no  one  knows  better  than  Mr. 
Churchill  himself  that  it  is  not  alone  his  stir- 
ing  words  and  valiant  deeds  which  give  the 
British  their  superb  morale.  The  essence 
of  that  morale  is  in  the  masses  of  plain  people 
who  are  completely  clear  in  their  minds  about 
the  one  essential  fact  —  that  they  would 
rather  die  as  free  men  than  live  as  slaves. 

These  plain  people  —  civilians  as  well  as 
soldiers  and  sailors  and  airmen — women  and 
girls  as  well  as  men  and  boys — are  fighting 
in  the  front  line  of  civilization,  and  they  are 
holding  that  line  with  a  fortitude  which  will 
forever  be  the  pride  and  the  inspiration  of 
all  free  men  on  every  continent  and  on  every 
island  of  the  sea. 

Speaking  in  Toronto  on  March  24th,  1941  the 
Rt.  Hon.  W.  L.  MacKenzie  King  spoke  of  that  new 
order  for  which  the  British  Empire  now  fights  and 
of  the  fellowship  of  freedom  and  friendship  which 
now  happily  inspires  the  peoples  of  the  English- 
Speaking  world: 

A  new  relationship  of  men  and  of  na¬ 
tions  is  already  beginning  its  slow  but  sure 
evolution.  It  is  based  not  on  fear,  on  greed 
and  on  hate,  but  on  mutual  trust  and  the 
noblest  qualities  of  the  human  heart  and  mind. 

It  seeks  neither  to  divide  nor  to  destroy.  Its 
aim  is  Brotherhood,  its  method  co-operation. 
The  new  order  found  expression  when  Britain 
determined  to  put  an  end  to  aggression  in 
Europe.  It  expressed  itself  at  the  outbreak 
of  war,  when  this  young  nation  and  other  na¬ 
tions  of  the  British  Commonwealth  took  their 
place  at  the  side  of  Britain,  and  made  a  free¬ 
will  offering  of  their  treasure  and  their  blood 
in  the  defence  of  freedom. 

These  things  are  combining  to  create  one 
great,  brotherhood  of  the  English-speaking 
peoples.  Natio7is,  large  and  small,  are  finding 
in  its  aim  a  new  unity  in  the  common  defence 
of  freedom  and  of  human  rights.  On  such  a 
foundation  of  unity  of  purpose  a?id  of  effort, 
free  people  may  well  hope  to  build  an  endur¬ 
ing  ?iew  world  order. 
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THE  GREAT  CRUSADE 


1.  THE  CHALLENGE 

The  Axis  Powers  lost  the  war  at  Dunkerque,  the 
full  story  of  which  yet  remains  to  be  written.  None 
but  a  great  and  inspired  poet  can  do  that  epic  full 
justice,  but  from  the  editorial  columns  of  the  New 
York  Times  comes  a  message  that  should  thrill  the 
heart  of  everyone  who  stands  with  Britain  today: 

DUNKERQUE 

So  long  as  the  English  tongue  survives,  the 
word  Dunkerque  will  be  spoken  with  rever¬ 
ence.  For  in  that  harbour,  in  such  a  hell  as 
never  blazed  on  earth  before,  at  the  end  of 
a  lost  battle,  the  rags  and  blemishes  that  have 
hidden  the  soul  of  democracy  fell  away. 
There,  beaten  but  unconquered,  in  shining 
splendor,  she  faced  the  enemy. 

They  sent  alway  the  wounded  first.  Men  died 
so  that  others  could  escape.  It  was  not  so 
simple  a  thing  as  courage,  which  the  Nazis 
had  in  plenty.  It  was  not  so  simple  a  thing 
as  discipline,  which  can  be  hammered  into 
men  by  a  drill  sergeant.  It  was  not  the 
result  of  careful  planning,  for  there  could 
have  been  little.  It  was  the  common  man 
of  the  free  countries,  rising  in  all  his  glory 
out  of  the  mill,  office,  factory,  mine,  farm 
and  ship,  applying  to  war  the  lessons  learned 
when  he  went  down  the  shaft  to  bring  out 
trapped  comrades,  when  he  hurled  the  life¬ 
boat  through  the  surf,  when  he  endured  pov¬ 
erty  and  hard  work  for  his  childrens’  sake. 
This  shining  thing  in  the  souls  of  free  men 
Hitler  cannot  command,  or  attain,  or  conquer. 

He  has  crushed  it,  where  he  could,  from  Ger¬ 
man  hearts. 

It  is  the  great  tradition  of  democracy.  It 
is  the  future.  It  is  victory. 

“A  GLORIOUS  OPPORTUNITY” 

“There  we  stand,  all  of  us,  upon  the  watch  towers 
of  history  and  have  offered  to  us  the  glorious  oppor¬ 
tunity  of  making  the  supreme  sacrifices  and  exer¬ 
tions  needed  by  a  cause  which  it  may  not  be  irrever¬ 


ent  to  call  sublime.  I  have  always  taken  the  view 
that  the  fortunes  of  mankind  in  its  tremendous 
journey  are  principally  decided  for  good  or  for  ill — 
but  mainly  for  good,  for  the  path  is  upward — by 
its  greatest  men  and  its  greatest  episodes.” 

— WINSTON  CHURCHILL. 

This  day  in  which  we  join  in  a  SALUTE  TO 
BRITAIN  is  not  a  day  of  festival,  but  rather  a  day 
of  prayer  and  dedication,  for  the  Battle  for  Freedom 
is  still  joined  and  the  darkest  hours  of  the  combat 
lie  challengingly  ahead.  The  Dragon  of  evil  and 
darker  forces  than  ever  mind  of  man  has  hitherto 
conceived  has  yet  to  be  slain,  mankind  released 
from  its  bondage  and  led  again  into  the  light.  War 
is  still  over  England.  Daily  its  skies  are  darkened 
by  Nazi  bombing  planes  dealing  .death,  mutilation  of 
mind  and  body  and  destruction.  From  all  that  lies 
ahead  these  our  brothers  and  sisters  and  the  friends 
who  serve  by  their  side  do  not  falter  or  flinch.  Listen 
to  what  they  said  in  Britain,  when  France  fell  and 
Dunkerque  became  a  proud  memory: 

THE  VOICE  OF  BRITAIN 

The  Rt.  Hon.  Winston  Churchill: 

What  has  happened  in  France  makes  no  dif¬ 
ference  to  British  faith  and  purpose. 

We  have  become  the  sole  champions  now  in 
arms  to  defend  the  world  cause. 

We  shall  do  our  best  to  be  worthy  of  that 
high  honour. 

The  Daily  Telegraph: 

Britain  and  the  Dominions  and  the  whole 
Empire  find  nothing  in  the  changed  situation 
which  weakens  their  resolution  to  continue 

the  struggle. 
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The  Manchester  Guardian: 

We  add  the  obstinacy  of  our  nature  to  the 
resolution  with  which  we  have  undertaken 
the  struggle  for  freedom. 

The  Glasgow  Bulletin: 

The  only  way  by  which  we  can  save  the  life 
we  know  ...  is  to  fight  for  it. 

The  Cardiff  Western  Mail  (Wales) : 

The  torch  of  freedom  .  .  .  has  been  thrust  into 
Britain’s  hands.  We  do  not  doubt  for  a  mo¬ 
ment  our  strength  to  carry  its  pure  flame 
unquenched  through  the  storms  ahead. 

The  Times  (London) : 

Sea  power  is  still  the  ultimate  guarantee  and 
still  means  that  he  who  has  undertaken  to 
conquer  England  must  attempt  to  conquer 
the  world. 

“It  is  no  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  future 
of  the  whole  world  and  the  hopes  of  a  broad¬ 
ening  civilisation  founded  upon  Christian 
ethics  depend  upon  the  relations  between  the 
British  Empire  .  .  .  and  the  United  States  of 
America. 

Their  identity  of  purpose  and  persistence  .  .  . 
of  resolve  will,  more  than  any  other  single 
fact,  determine  the  way  of  life  which  will 
open  to  generations,  and  perhaps  to  centuries, 
which  follow  our  own.” 

— WINSTON  CHURCHILL. 

There  follow  two  articles  from  the  editorial  page 
of  the  New  York  Times  to  which  the  lovers  of  free¬ 
dom  everywhere  will  long  remain  under  deep  obliga¬ 
tion  for  that  great  journal’s  persistent  advocacy  of 
the  Allied  cause: 

THE  COURAGE  OF  THE  FREE  PEOPLES 

It  has  been  the  “decadent”  democracies  that 
have  produced  the  finest  acts  of  courage  in 
this  war :  the  outranged  British  cruisers 
closing  in  on  the  Graf  Spee;  the  Finnish  in¬ 
fantry  cutting  Russian  columns  to  pieces  in 
the  grim  winter  forests;  French  regiments, 
misled,  betrayed,  holding  their  part  of  the 
line  like  a  little  Verdun  against  the  German 
tanks  and  Stukas ;  British  soldiers  of  the  rear 
guard  at  Dunkerque  and  British  civilians 


manning  motor  boats  to  take  the  defeated 
but  not  beaten  army  home;  British  men  and 
women  —  ordinary,  plain-faced  people  who 
used  to  make  a  fuss  about  a  cut  finger — 
crawling  out  of  their  bombarded  homes  with 
the  magnificent  gesture  of  the  up-pointed 
thumb;  the  crew  of  the  Jervis  Bay  fighting 
their  unarmored  vessel  against  the  German 
pocket  battleship;  the  airmen  of  the  R.A.F. 
going  up  in  all  weathers,  against  all  odds, 
day  after  day,  night  after  night,  to  guard 
the  homes  and  shrines  of  Britain;  the  bomb 
squads  methodically  removing  time-bombs 
that  may  explode  at  any  moment. 

It  is  the  glory  and  splendor  of  these  tremen¬ 
dous  days  that  the  brave  deeds  are  done  with¬ 
out  hope  of  reward  or  fame.  The  command¬ 
ing  officer  has  no  monopoly  of  the  precious 
wealth  of  courage.  It  springs  up  everywhere, 
from  the  immemorial  turf  of  ancient  estates 
and  from  the  mud  and  dust  of  streets.  In 
the  captive  countries  it  must  still  exist.  We 
know  that  men  have  died  this  year  for  liberty 
in  Czecho-Slovakia,  in  Poland,  in  Norway, 
in  the  Netherlands,  in  Belgium,  in  France, 
in  China,  in  the  tumbled  mountains  of  West¬ 
ern  Greece,  in  many  a  weary  mile  of  sea. 
The  whole  earth,  in  the  noble  worlds  of  the 
old  Greek  who  would  be  proud  of  his  country¬ 
men  today,  is  their  sepulchre.  Though  no 
monument  can  carry  all  their  names,  their 
fame  lives  for  evermore. 

Shall  we  deny  courage  to  the  German  fliers 
who  come  over  London?  Not  at  all.  They 
have  testified  their  willingness  not  only  to 
destroy  and  to  kill,  but  to  die.  But  this 
courage  of  the  free  is  a  different  thing.  It 
is  not  madness.  It  is  not  a  fanatical  yearn¬ 
ing  for  death.  It  is  not  personal  loyalty  to 
a  leader.  It  is  faith,  a  living  faith  in  free¬ 
dom.  Where  that  faith  did  not  exist  soldiers 
laid  down  their  arms  and  generals  made  base 
surrenders.  Where  it  lives,  an,d  grows,  and 
flames,  no  battle  ever  ends  in  a  final  defeat. 
Is  democracy  degenerate?  Look  around  you. 
The  gifted,  the  great,  the  humble,  the  un¬ 
known  have  given  the  answer,  are  giving  it 
now  as  these  words  are  written  and  read, 
in  their  own  hearts’  blood. 
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“TWELVE  O’CLOCK’’ 

It  is  twelve  o’clock  in  London.  Hitler  has 
spoken  and  Lord  Halifax  has  replied.  There 
is  no  more  to  be  said.  Or  is  there?  Is  the 
tongue  of  Chaucer,  of  Shakespeare,  of  Milton, 
of  the  King  James  translation  of  the  Scrip¬ 
tures,  of  Keats,  of  Shelley,  to  be  hereafter, 
in  the  British  Isles,  the  dialect  of  an  enslaved 
race  ? 

Let  us  try  to  see  clearly.  We  have  to  look 
back  a  good  many  centuries  to  find  the  begin¬ 
nings  of  English  liberty.  We  see  it  as  a 
rough  and  obstinate  growth,  heaving  the 
rich  soil  under  the  oaks  of  lordly  estates, 
breaking  out  in  Wat  Tyler’s  time  and  in 
Cromwell’s  and  in  the  day  of  the  second 
James,  forcing  through  the  Reform  Acts, 
never  perfected,  never  giving  up.  We  see 
the  spread  of  democracy  and  of  empire,  side 
by  side,  confused  and  turbulent.  But  we  see 
democracy  ever  marching  on. 

It  is  twelve  o’clock  in  London.  Not  twelve 
o’clock  for  empire — there  is  no  empire  any 
more.  Not  twelve  o’clock  for  the  old  “domin¬ 
ion  over  palm  and  pine”.  Twelve  o’clock  for 
the  common  people  of  England,  out  of  whom 
England’s  greatest  souls  have  always  come, 
twelve  o’clock  for  all  that  they  are  and  have 
been,  for  all  those  things  which  make  life 
worth  living  for  free  men. 


Twelve  o’clock — and  the  wisest  prophet  in 
Christendom  cannot  say  what  is  to  come.  The 
old,  old  towns  of  Britain,  the  hills  and  cliffs 
and  shores  and  meadows  rich  with  history, 
the  homes  and  lives  of  forty-five  million  peo¬ 
ple,  the  great  British  traditions  of  human 
worth  and  dignity,  the  folk  sayings,  the  deep 
wisdom  and  long-suffering  hopes  of  a  race — 
these,  not  being  pleasing  to  Hitler,  are  con¬ 
demned. 

We  know  little,  and  for  a  time  shall  know 
little  of  this  unparalleled  spectacle  of  the 
nation  rising,  as  by  a  single  impulse,  to  defend 

This  blessed  plot,  this  earth,  this 

realm,  this  England. 

From  our  own  shores  we  cannot  see  the 
shadow  over  ancient  gardens,  over  houses 
hoary  with  age,  over  the  graves  of  poets  and 
philosophers  and  the  tombs  of  the  martyrs. 
We  know  only  that  one  of  the  green  and  lovely 
oases  of  civilization  in  the  wilderness  of 
man’s  time  on  earth  is  foully  threatened,  and 
that  the  whole  world  forevermore  will  be 
poorer  if  it  fails. 

Words  falter.  There  are  no  phrases  for  the 
obscene  ambition  that  attacks,  for  the  mag¬ 
nificent  mobilization  of  a  people  that  defends, 
unshaken  and  unafraid.  We  can  only  pray 
that  soon  the  time  will  come  when  the  vul¬ 
tures  no  longer  defile  the  British  skies  and 
the  cry  goes  out  from  John  o’Groats  to  Land’s 
End:  “ Twelve  o’clock  and  all’s  well!” 
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THE  GREAT  CRUSADE 

2.  DEDICATION 

THE  TRUMPET-CALL 

Trumpeter,  sound  the  great  recall ! 

Swift,  0  swift  for  the  squadrons  break, 

The  long  lines  waver,  mazed  in  the  gloom 
Hither  and  thither  the  blind  host  blunders! 

Stand  thou  firm  for  a  dead  Man’s  sake,  . 

Firm  where  the  ranks  reel  down  to  their  doom, 
Stand  thou  firm  in  the  midst  of  the  thunders, 

Stand  where  the  steeds  and  the  riders  fall, 

Set  the  bronze  to  thy  lips  and  sound 
A  rally  to  ring  the  whole  world  round! 
Trumpeter,  rally  us,  rally  us,  rally  us! 

Sound  the  great  recall. 

★  ★  ★ 

Trumpeter,  sound  for  the  last  Crusade! 

Sound  for  the  fire  of  the  red-cross  kings 
Sound  for  the  passion,  the  splendour,  the  pity 
That  swept  the  world  for  a  dead  Man’s  sake, 

Sound,  till  the  answering  trumpet  rings, 

Clear  from  the  heights  of  the  holy  City. 

Sound  till  the  lions  of  England  awake, 

Sound  for  the  tomb  that  our  lives  have  betrayed; 
O’er  broken  shrine  and  abandoned  wall, 
Trumpeter,  sound  the  great  recall, 

Trumpeter,  rally  us,  rally  us,  rally  us; 

Sound  for  the  last  Crusade. 

Trumpeter,  sound  for  the  splendour  of  God! 

Sound  the  magic  whose  name  is  law, 

Whose  service  is  perfect  freedom  still, 

The  order  august  that  rules  the  stars! 

Bid  the  anarchs  of  night  withdraw. 

Too  long  the  destroyers  have  worked  their  will. 
Sound  for  the  last,  the  last  of  the  wars! 

Sound  for  the  heights  that  our  fathers  trod, 

When  truth  was  truth  and  love  was  love, 

With  a  hell  beneath,  but  a  heaven  above, 
Trumpeter,  rally  us,  up  to  the  heights  of  it! 

Sound  for  the  City  of  God. 

ALFRED  NOYES. 


THE  PILGRIM  SONG 


He  who  would  valiant  be 
’Gainst  all  disaster, 

Let  him  in  constancy 
Follow  the  Master. 

There’s  no  discouragement 
Shall  make  him  once  relent 
His  first  avowed  intent 
To  be  a  pilgrim. 

Who  so  beset  him  round 
With  dismal  stories 
Do  but  themselves  confound 
His  strength  the  more  is. 

No  foes  shall  stay  his  might, 

Though  he  with  giants  fight, 

He  will  make  good  his  right 
To  be  a  pilgrim. 

Since,  Lord,  Thou  dost  defend 
Us  with  Thy  Spirit 
We  know  we  at  the  end 
Shall  life  inherit. 

Then  fancies  flee  away! 

I’ll  fear  not  what  men  say, 

I’ll  labour  night  and  day 
To  be  a  pilgrim. 

— JOHN  BUNYAN  AND  OTHERS. 
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“NO  EMPTY  BOAST” 


PRAYER  FOR  ENGLAND— 

From  the  United  States 


# 


We  may  readily  admit  that  we,  like  other  men, 
have  often  fallen  short  of  our  professions.  Our 
history  has  not  been  free  from  faults;  it  has  taken 
time  to  establish  in  universal  practice  principles 
which  have  now  won  general  acceptance.  And  there 
are  things  today  within  our  body  politic  which  we 
need  to  fight  not  less  intensely,  if  with  other  weap¬ 
ons,  than  we  fight  the  enemy  without.  But  the 
broad  record  of  the  British  race  stands  to  be  judged 
on  facts  that  are  incontestable.  It  is  the  fact  that 
during  the  nineteenth  century,  when  the  power  of 
this  country  was  unchallenged,  there  was  no  nation 
in  Europe  that  felt  for  that  reason  insecure,  or  that 
did  not  recognize  our  power  to  be  an  instrument  of 
peace.  The  Pax  Britannica  has  been  no  empty  or 
self-righteous  boast  of  purpose.  It  is  the  fact  too, 
that  in  every  corner  of  the  world  where  men  of 
British  race  have  established  influence,  there  by 
immutable  law  of  nature  you  find  established  the 
seed  and  plant  of  liberty.  It  is  the  trail  by  which 
is  marked  their  progress,  interpreted  to  all  by  the 
standards  of  good  faith,  respect  for  law,  and  equal 
justice.  Most  truly,  therefore,  of  our  people  was 
it  said:  “Their  country’s  cause  is  the  high  cause  of 
freedom  and  honour.  That  fairest  earthly  fame, 
the  fame  of  freedom  is  inseparable  from  the  names 
of  Albion,  Britain,  England.” 


My  message  therefore  to  you  today  as  Chancellor 
and  Foreign  Secretary  is  to  be  so  proud  of  the  race 
to  which  you  belong  that  you  will  be  as  jealous  of 
its  honour  as  you  are  of  its  safety,  and  that  you  will 
fight  for  both  with  equal  determination.  The  struggle 
will  be  arduous,  it  may  be  long,  and  it  will  certainly 
demand  of  our  nation  that  it  should  withold  nothing 
that  may  contribute  to  our  strength.  Let  us  never 
forget  that  of  all  the  resources  at  our  command, 
the  most  powerful  will  be  the  quality  of  our  reso¬ 
lution,  fed  by  a  true  perception  of  the  responsibility 
laid  upon  each  one  of  us,  and  of  the  spirit  in  which 
that  responsibility  must  be  discharged.  In  front 
of  the  Viceroy’s  House  in  New  Delhi  stands  a  col¬ 
umn,  on  which  are  inscribed  the  words:  “In 
Thought  Faith,  In  Word  Wisdom,  In  Deed  Cour¬ 
age,  In  Life  Service.  So  may  India  be  great.”  No 
one  of  us  could  offer  for  our  country  and  our 
Commonwealth  any  better  prayer  today. 


-LORD  HALIFAX, 

at  Oxford  University,  Feb.  27,  1940. 


Tonight  and  every  night 
God  save  England! 

Tonight  and  every  night 
while  fires  are  still  alight 
where  roaring  skies  rain  death 
so  long  as  men  have  breath 
for  all  free  men  to  fight — 

God  save  England! 

God  save  the  Right! 

Today  and  every  day 

The  English  poets’  may, 

the  seaman’s  world-highway, 

the  heroic  muster-roll 

who  are  the  heart  and  soul 

and  strength  for  which  men  pray — 

God  save  England! 
and  the  English  way! 

★  ★  ★ 

Her  future  still  to  be 
shall  save  England — 
than  lordship  of  the  sea, 
than  sovereign  empery 
far  more — that  she  may  stand 
liberty’s  risen  land 
with  all  her  peoples  free — 

God  save  that  England 
surely  to  be! 

This  night  and  every  night 
God  save  England! 

This  day  and  every  day — 
till  War  be  torn  away, 
a  foul  unnatural  birth 
from  a  new  ordered  earth — 
and  dawn  in  brave  array 
Shine  on  great  England 
for  whom  tonight  we  pray! 

— WILLIAM  ROSE  BENET. 

PRAYER  FOR  ENGLAND— From  Canada 

Old  England,  who  in  days  gone  by 
Has  stood  for  truth  and  equity; 

Now,  in  this  dark  and  fateful  hour, 

May  God  preserve  her  by  His  power. 

May  He,  as  in  the  days  of  old 
Perform  some  miracle  untold; 

One  whom  the  winds  and  waves  obey 
Can  hold  the  deadliest  foe  at  bay. 
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“ Forward  to  Victory  —  with  the  vision  of  St.  George  in  our  minds 


Grim  Terror  stalks  by  day  and  night, 
Crushing  the  weakest  by  its  might; 

May  God  stretch  forth  his  mighty  Hand 
And  guard  and  keep  our  Motherland! 

—ROSE  KEARNS. 


PRAYER  FOR  THE  EMPIRE— From  the  Past 

Now  let  the  organ  voice  of  Milton  who  in  far  off 
days  caught  the  vision  of  the  mission  of  the  British 
peoples : 

0  Thou,  who  has  of  Thy  Grace  built  up  this 
Britannic  Empire  to  such  an  enviable 
height  with  all  her  daughter  States  round 
her,  O  stay  us  in  this  felicity. 

— MILTON. 


THE  CHILDREN’S  SONG— Rudyard  Kipling 

Land  of  our  Birth,  we  pledge  to  thee 
Our  love  and  toil  in  the  years  to  be; 

When  we  are  grown  and  take  our  place, 

As  men  and  women  with  our  race. 

Father  in  Heaven  who  lovest  all, 

0  help  Thy  children  when  they  call; 

That  they  may  build  from  age  to  age, 

An  undefiled  heritage. 

Teach  us  to  bear  the  yoke  in  youth, 

With  steadfastness  and  careful  truth; 

That,  in  our  time,  Thy  Grace  may  give 
The  Truth  whereby  the  Nations  live. 

Teach  us  the  Strength  that  cannot  seek, 

By  deed  or  thought,  to  hurt  the  weak; 

That,  under  Thee,  we  may  possess 
Man’s  strength  to  comfort  man’s  distress. 

Teach  us  Delight  in  simple  things, 

And  mirth  that  has  no  bitter  springs; 
Forgiveness  free  of  evil  done, 

And  love  to  all  men  ’neath  the  sun! 

Land  of  our  birth,  our  faith,  our  pride, 

For  whose  dear  sake  our  fathers  died; 

0  Motherland,  we  pledge  to  thee, 

Head,  heart,  and  hand  through  th’  years  to  be! 


A  MESSAGE  FROM  ANCIENT  GREECE 

It  is  fitting,  too,  that  today  we  remember  Greece, 
whose  glorious  past  again  lives  in  the  heroic  present. 
We  can  find  no  better  inspiration  for  our  life’s  work 
than  the  ancient  Oath  of  the  Athenian  Young  Men, 
which  let  none  doubt  is  inspiring  the  forces  of  our 
ally  in  its  Homeric  fight  with  Italy: 

We  will  never  bring  disgrace  to  this  our 
city,  by  any  act  of  dishonesty  or  cowardice; 
we  will  fight  for  our  ideals  and  sacred 
things  of  the  city,  both  alone  and  with 
many;  we  will  revere  and  obey  the  city’s 
laws  and  do  our  best  to  incite  a  like  respect 
and  reverence  in  those  about  us;  we  will  strive 
unceasingly  to  quicken  the  public’s  sense  of 
civic  duty  and  thus  in  all  these  ways  we  will 
strive  to  transmit  this  city  not  only  less  but 
greater,  better  and  more  beautiful  than  it  was 
transmitted  to  us. 

A  MESSAGE  FROM  KING  ALFRED 

Let  us  here  remember  the  words  of  that  great 
Englishman,  King  Alfred,  from  whom  our  present 
noble  King  George  VI  is  descended. 

I  have  sought  to  live  worthily  the  while  I 
lived  and  after  my  life  to  leave  to  the  men 
who  come  after  me  a  remembering  of  me 
in  good  works. 

★  ★  ★ 

And  so  today  we  salute  Courage,  knowing  that  in 
doing  so  we  shall  take  courage.  We  pray  that  we, 
remote  from  the  field  of  battle  may  not  fail  in  our 
part  to  carry  forward  with  our  kinsmen  everywhere, 
the  Torch  of  Freedom  which  now  they  hold  on  high 
in  Britain.  That  part  will  not  be  easy  but  today 
let  us  stand  firm  with  St.  George  and  dedicate  our¬ 
selves  to  the  tremendous  tasks  which  will  be  ours 
when  the  war  is  over  and  victory  won. 

Let  us  make  this  day  an  occasion  of  prayer  and 
a  reaffirmation  of  our  conviction  that,  as  at  Antioch 
centuries  ago,  St.  George,  with  drawn  sword,  still 
stands  guard  over  England  and  all  who  fight  and 
endure  there  unceasingly,  by  day  and  by  night,  and 
that,  inspired  by  his  spirit  the  dawn  will  soon  come 
upon  an  happier  and  a  more  righteous  world. 
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And  the  unconquerable  spirit  of  St.  George  in  our  hearts 


y  y 


(§!  (Hattaim 

O!  Canada,  our  home  and  native  land! 

True  patriot-love  in  all  thy  sons  command. 
With  glowing  hearts  we  see  thee  rise, 

The  True  North  strong  and  free, 

And  stand  on  guard,  0  Canada, 

We  stand  on  guard  for  thee. 

Chorus : 

0 !  Canada,  glorious  and  free, 

We  stand  on  guard,  we  stand  on  guard  for  thee, 
0 !  Canada,  we  stand  on  guard  for  thee. 


U%  Natimtal  Att%m 

God  save  our  Gracious  King, 

Long  Live  our  noble  King, 

God  Save  the  King. 

Send  him  victorious 
Happy  and  glorious, 

Long  to  reign  over  us, 

God  Save  the  King. 

★  ★  ★ 

*  Lord  God,  in  age  and  youth 
Help  us  to  serve  Thy  truth, 

Truth  that  lives  on. 

Ageless,  where  realms  go  by, 

Deathless,  while  kingdoms  die, 

Strong  in  Thy  strength  on  high, 

Till  Time  be  done. 

*  Let  Thine  unchanging  word 
Rule  all  our  nations,  Lord, 

Round  the  Seas’  ring! 

Deep  in  all  hearts  tonight 
Throne  Thy  strong  law  of  right! 

Lord  of  all  power  and  might, 

Save  Thou  our  King. 

^Specially  written  by  Alfred  Noyes  for  the  Em¬ 
pire  Youth  Rally  at  the  Albert  Hall,  London,  May 
11th,  1937,  in  connection  with  the  Coronation  of 
Their  Majesties,  King  George  VI  and  Queen  Eliza¬ 
beth.  On  that  occasion,  nearly  10,000  students  were 
assembled  from  every  part  of  the  Empire  and  from 
British  communities  in  many  other  countries. 


. 
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cs, We  EMPIRE  youth 


M AY  25 TH, 


SUNDAY 

1941 


TO  THE  CLERGY  OF  ALL  DENOMINATIONS 


This  letter  goes  to  you  and  every  other  religious  leader  in  Canada  with  the  earnest 
request  that  you  arrange  for  the  observance  of  Sunday,  May  25th,  in  the  most  striking  manner 
possible  in  your  community.  On  that  day,  even  in  the  heart  of  battle-scarred  London  there 
will  be  a  great  demonstration  of  the  courage  and  idealism  of  British  youth.  In  other  parts 
of  the  Empire  similar  plans  are  already  made.  Canada  will  certainly  desire  to  show  its  unity 
of  spirit  with  the  rest  of  the  Commonwealth  in  this  celebration  as  it  did  in  its  recent  “Salute 
to  Britain”. 

The  observance  annually  of  such  a  day  is  an  integral  part  of  the  Empire  Youth  Move¬ 
ment,  which  was  born  partly  of  the  enthusiasm  accompanying  the  Coronation  of  Their 
Majesties  in  1937,  but  mainly  of  stern  necessity  in  the  presence  of  world  conditions.  Its 
aim,  which  is  to  unite  and  inspire  the  youth  of  the  Empire  in  the  service  of  life-giving 
ideals,  would  be  laudable  at  any  time.  But  in  view  of  the  tragically  successful  organization 
of  the  younger  people  of  other  races  for  the  pursuit  of  objects  that  are  essentially  wicked, 
the  Movement  took  on  a  new  aspect  as  something  which  must  be  effected  for  the  preserva¬ 
tion  of  our  Christian  culture  and  civilization. 

Everyone  acquainted  with  recent  developments  in  Germany  knows  that  the  undoubted 
strength  of  our  adversaries  today  springs  largely  from  the  misplaced  devotion  of  the  youth 
of  that  nation,  and  a  self-dedication  to  evil  purposes  which  urges  them  to  the  limit  of 
willing  sacrifice.  Against  this  spirit  nothing  can  prevail  except  a  still  more  enthusiastic 
consecration  to  the  things  that  are  “true,  honest,  just,  pure,  lovely  and  of  good  report”.  The 
Empire  Youth  Movement  is,  therefore,  not  “just  another  attempt  at  the  organization  of  young 
people”,  but  an  endeavour  to  waken  that  spirit  without  which  our  civilization  will  not  survive 
the  attacks  to  which  it  is  open. 

Youth  Sunday  is  designed  both  as  the  initial  item  in  the  programme  of  the  Empire  Youth 
Movement,  and  as  its  very  foundation.  Certain  items  in  its  programme  cannot  be  carried  to 
effect  in  the  turmoil  of  actual  conflict.  But  it  is  not  only  possible  but  urgent  that  there  be 
observed  at  least  a  Day  when  the  needs  of  the  situation  and  the  call  of  God  to  the  young  heart 
shall  be  strongly  presented  to  youth.  This  you  are  asked  to  do  on  Sunday,  May  25th. 

Inauguration  of  the  Empire  Youth  Movement  was  due  to  Canadian  initiative.  It  is 
Canada’s  privilege  to  take  the  lead  at  this  critical  time,  and  to  this  end  the  co-operation  is 
sought  of  all  those  who  believe  that  the  English-speaking  peoples  form  the  one  solid  bulwark 
against  the  forces  of  evil  besetting  Christendom  and  all  mankind.  With  such  co-operation 
Youth  Sunday  can  play  its  part  in  the  Empire’s  battle  for  freedom  and  become  an  increasingly 
important  factor  in  setting  the  feet  of  youth  upon  the  trail  of  the  Great  Crusade. 


ON  BEHALF  OF  THE  CHURCH  COMMITTEE 


John  M.  Bennett  (Roman  Catholic) 

Maurice  N.  Eisendrath  (Jewish) 

Leland  A.  Gregory  (Baptist) 

Frank  Ham  (Salvation  Army) 


Stuart  C.  Parker 
Samuel  Sachs 

F.  J.  Sawers 

G.  A.  Sisco 


(Presbyterian) 
(Jewish) 
(Anglican) 
(United  Church) 


The  attention  of  the  Churches,  Education  Authorities,  Schools,  Service  Clubs,  National  and  other  organiza¬ 
tions  is  drawn  to  MAGNA  CARTA  DAY,  Sunday,  June  15th,  the  celebration  of  which  this  year  presents 
an  exceptional  opportunity  for  collaboration  between  Canada  and  the  United  States.  MAGNA  CARTA, 
signed  in  1215,  not  only  constitutes  the  corner  stone  of  the  liberty  enjoyed  by  the  500  million  subjects  of 
His  Majesty,  King  George  VI,  but  of  freedom  whenever  it  is  to  be  found. 

The  “Salute  to  Britain”  on  St.  George’s  Day,  April  23rd;  the  observance  of  Empire  Youth  Sunday,  May 
25th  and  the  celebration  of  Magna  Carta  Day,  June  15th,  constitute  a  trilogy  of  dates  of  special  significance 
in  this  hour  of  danger  and  darkness  and  a  further  appeal  is  made  for  the  collaboration  of  all  elements 
of  the  community  everywhere  in  making  Empire  Youth  Sunday  and  Magna  Carta  Day  as  effective  and 
stimulating  as  the  “Salute  to  Britain”.  By  such  means  can  both  the  purpose  and  the  progress  of  the 
Great  Crusade  be  measured. 


I.  NOTES 

Youth  Sunday,  which  had  its  origin  in  the  great  gatherings  of  Empire  youth  organized  by  the  Na¬ 
tional  Council  of  Education  at  the  time  of  the  Coronation,  will  this  year  be  observed  on  May  25th.  From  the 
crypt  of  Westminster  Abbey — or  should  circumstances  determine  otherwise — from  “ somewhere  in  Eng¬ 
land”  a  service  will  be  broadcast  to  the  Empire  and  the  United  States  at  5.30  p.m.  Greenwich  D.S.T.  Last 
year  the  pulpit  of  the  Abbey  was  occupied  by  the  High  Commissioner  for  Canada,  the  Hon.  Vincent  Massey. 
On  May  25 th  this  year  the  speaker  will  be  a  young  “unknown”  airman. 

Australia  has  reported  that  organization  has  been  completed  throughout  the  Commonwealth.  New 
Zealand  is  to  observe  Youth  Sunday  on  June  1,  as  the  earlier  date  is  inconvenient  for  the  schools  which  are 
not  then  in  session.  South  Africa,  too,  can  be  counted  upon  to  play  its  part.  The  observance  of  Empire 
Youth  Sunday  in  many  of  the  Colonial  Dependencies  and  Mandated  Territories  is  confronted  with  special 
difficulties  this  year  but  all  will  be  reached  through  the  Broadcast  Service  from  Westminister  Abbey. 


II.  SUGGESTIONS 


The  suggestions  here  outlined  are  but  a  few  of 
the  many  which  will  occur  to  others  interested  but 
will  serve  as  a  basis  for  further  thought  and  dis¬ 
cussion.  The  ideas  and  opinions  of  others  will  be 
welcomed  as  will  copies  of  the  Forms  of  Service 
used  in  all  parts  of  the  Empire  where  Youth  Sunday 
is  observed.  Such  suggestions  and  information  will 
be  invaluable  in  assuring  the  continuity  and  de¬ 
velopment  of  Youth  Sunday  not  only  within  the 
Empire,  but,  let  it  be  hoped,  beyond  its  borders. 
Correspondence  on  this  subject  should  be  addressed 
to  The  National  Council  of  Education  at  43,  St. 
George  Street,  Toronto,  Ontario  or  2,  Cockspur 
Street,  London,  S.JF.l,  England. 

1.  Churches  are  urged  to  devote  the  day  to  Youth. 
Through  the  world-wide  observance  of  Youth  Sun¬ 
day,  it  is  hoped  that  renewed  emphasis  may  be 
placed  upon  the  fact  that  life  is  a  fellowship  and 
that  the  fellowship  of  the  English-speaking  Nations 
is  of  vital  importance  to  the  future  well-being  of 
humanity.  That  future  rests  upon  Youth  and  its 
readiness  for  service  on  behalf  of  others.  The  close 
co-operation  of  Church  and  School  is  of  vital  impor¬ 
tance  if  Religion,  like  Education,  is  to  be  quickened 
into  action  and  to  evoke  both  the  enthusiasm  and 
the  power  which  the  times  demand. 

2.  Where  possible  services  should  be  of  a  com¬ 
munity  nature.  The  larger  they  are,  the  more  ar¬ 


resting  they  will  be  to  the  public  and  the  more  en¬ 
thusiasm  will  be  kindled  in  those  taking  part.  Where 
the  reception  time  is  convenient  it  is  suggested  that  , 
wherever  appropriate  the  Broadcast  from  Westmin  % 
ster  Abbey  should  be  relayed  to  the  Church  and  so 
form  part  of  the  local  Service. 

3.  Arrangements  should  be  made  to  have  the  young 
people  take  an  active  part  in  the  services.  Some 
may  have  an  appeal  even  as  speakers  which  will 
prove  invaluable.  Others  may  lead  in  providing 
music.  All  might  profitably  make  responses  through¬ 
out  the  prayers,  or  give  their  assent  aloud  to  a 
pledge  of  loyalty  to  worthy  ideals.  In  particular 
should  the  co-operation  of  schools  be  encouraged. 

4.  In  the  larger  centres,  it  may  be  found  possible 
to  organize,  in  addition  to  the  church  services,  a 
parade  service  of  cadets,  scouts  and  other  youth, 
organizations,  such  have  already  been  arranged 
Winnipeg,  Vancouver  and  Victoria. 

5.  Youth  Sunday,  it  is  realised,  is  not  in  itself 
enough  to  serve  the  purpose  which  the  Empire 
Youth  Movement  is  designed  to  fulfill.  It  is  sug¬ 
gested  therefore  that  the  Clergy,  in  co-operation 
with  other  leaders  in  the  Community,  take  such 
steps  as  may  be  deemed  practicable  to  keep  alive 
the  interest  which  it  is  hoped  may  be  awakened, 
and  cause  it  to  spread  as  widely  as  possible. 


At  the  Empire  Rally  of  Youth  held  in  the  Royal  Albert  Hall,  London,  at  the  time  of  the  Coronation  Lord 
Baldwin  said  to  his  great  audience: 

‘The  torch  I  would  hand  to  you,  and  ask  you  to  pass  from  hand  to  hand  along  the  pathways  of 
the  Empire,  is  a  Christian  truth  rekindled  anew  in  each  generation.’ 

An  extensive  list  of  suggestions  drawn  up  in  October,  1940,  for  the  observance  of 5  Youth  Sunday  included 
one  for  the  lighting  of  a  Torch  at  the  Tomb  of  the  Unknown  Warrior  in  Westminster  Abbey  and  its  despatch 
westward  round  the  Empire  in  the  care  of  young  representatives  of  the  Fighting  Forces.  The  proposal 
was  warmly  received  but  it  was  considered  impracticable  under  existing  circumstances. 


The  following  Form  of  Dedication  was  largely  compiled  by  a  Committee  of  Boys  (Protestant  and  Roman 
Catholic)  of  the  King’s  School,  Canterbury  (the  oldest  school  in  the  Empire,  dating  back  from  the  Seventh 
Century),  and  was  used  at  the  Cathedral  Service  on  Youth  Sunday,  1938.  It  may  serve  as  a  guide  to  those 
undertaking  the  organization  of  similar  services  in  1941,  amending,  where  desirable,  to  serve  the  Empire’s 
present  needs.  Suggestions  to  this  end  will  be  most  welcome  from  the  Clergy,  from  Teachers,  Students  and 
all  interested  in  the  purpose  of  Youth  Sunday. 


Sfitiratiun 

“Whatsoever  things  are  true, 

Whatsoever  things  are  honest, 

Whatsoever  things  are  just, 

Whatsoever  things  are  pure, 

Whatsoever  things  are  lovely, 

Whatsoever  things  are  of  good  report, 

If  there  he  any  virtue  and  if  there  be  any  praise, 
Think  on  these  things .”  Phil.  IV  .-8. 

Let  us  now,  in  a  clear,  loud  voice,  declare  unto  God 
and  before  one  another  our  faith  in  God’s  will  for 
His  human  family. 

V.  We  believe  that  God  is  the  Father  of  all  man¬ 
kind. 

R.  May  all  nations  acknowledge  Him  as  Lord  and 
King. 

V.  We  believe  that  we  are  called  to  serve  God’s 
Kingdom. 

R.  May  our  Father  in  Heaven  make  us  serviceable. 
tanding : 

Will  you  seek  in  your  hearts  for  God  and  having 
found  Him  love  and  serve  Him  with  all  the  sincerity 
and  strength  you  can  command? 

WE  WILL 

And  since  God  is  the  Father  of  us  all  will  you  re¬ 
member  that  the  people  of  all  lands  whatever  their 
colour,  race  or  creed,  are  the  children  of  God.  Will 
you  then  too,  love  and  serve  the  Brotherhood? 

WE  WILL 

And  since  it  is  only  through  honest  labour  and  the 
wider  loyalty  that  we  may  help  to  build  the  King¬ 
dom  of  Heaven  upon  Earth,  will  you  honour  and 
faithfully  serve  the  King  and  all  in  authority  under 
Him  throughout  His  great  domain? 

WE  WILL 


tn  S’mttrp 

And  will  you  strive  to  make  the  Empire  over  which 
His  Majesty  rules,  a  worthier  and  a  finer  instrument 
for  the  welfare  of  mankind? 

WE  WILL 

And  will  you  pray  that  peace  may  soon  be  restored 
to  the  world  and  that  God  may  make  us  of  service 
in  the  building  of  the  new  world  which  must  be  the 
only  and  the  true  fruit  of  victory? 

WE  WILL 

And  now,  therefore,  take  unto  you  the  whole  armour 
of  God,  that  ye  may  he  able  to  withstand  in  the  evil 
day.  And  having  done  all,  to  stand. 

WE  WILL  SO  STAND 

May  He  who  has  given  us  this  great  inheritance 
and  called  us  to  be  servants  of  His  Kingdom,  give 
us  grace  to  be  true  to  ourselves  and  to  our  profes¬ 
sion,  confident  and  strong  in  the  power  of  God,  to 
whom  all  nations  shall  yet  do  service. 

0  Almighty  God,  who  rulest  in  the  kingdom  of  men, 
and  hast  given  to  our  Sovereign  Lord,  King  George, 
a  great  dominion  in  all  parts  of  the  earth:  Draw 
together,  we  pray  Thee,  in  true  Fellowship  the  men 
of  divers  races,  languages,  and  customs  who  dwell 
therein,  that,  bearing  one  another’s  burdens,  and 
working  together  in  brotherly  concord,  they  may 
fulfil  the  purpose  of  Thy  Providence,  and  set  for¬ 
ward  Thy  everlasting  Kingdom.  Pardon,  we  beseech 
Thee,  our  sins  and  shortcomings ;  Keep  far  from  us 
all  selfishness  and  pride ;  and  give  us  grace  to  employ 
Thy  good  gifts  of  order  and  freedom  to  Thy  glory 
and  the  welfare  of  mankind. 

0  Thou  who  art  the  light  of  minds  that  know  Thee, 
the  joy  of  the  hearts  that  love  Thee,  the  strength 
of  the  wills  that  serve  Thee;  enlarge  our  minds  and 
raise  the  vision  of  our  hearts  that  with  swift  wings 
of  thought  we  may  find  Thee,  the  eternal  wisdom. 


jFnrrn  of  ^prutcp 

WESTMINSTER  ABBEY  —  YOUTH  SUNDAY,  MAY  25th,  1941 
5.30  -  6.00  p.m.  G.D.S.T.  (Broadcast  on  Home  and  Empire  Wavelengths) 


Fanfare — The  National  Anthem. 


The  Lesson. 


God  save  our  Gracious  King, 

Long-  live  our  noble  King, 

God  Save  the  King. 

Send  him  victorious 
Happy  and  glorious, 

Long  to  reign  over  us, 

God  Save  the  King. 

#  <$>  # 

*Lord  God,  in  age  and  youth 
Help  us  to  serve  Thy  truth, 

Truth  that  lives  on. 

Ageless,  where  realms  go  by, 

Deathless,  while  Kingdoms  die, 

Strong  in  Thy  strength  on  high, 

Till  Time  be  done. 

*Let  Thine  unchanging  word 
Rule  all  our  nations,  Lord, 

Round  the  Seas’  ring! 

Deep  in  all  hearts  tonight 
Throne  Thy  strong  law  of  right! 

Lord  of  all  power  and  might, 

Save  Thou  our  King. 

The  Call  to  Prayer. 

This  is  the  Youth  of  Great  Britain  and  Northern  Ireland 
calling  to  the  Youth  of  the  Empire  from  Westminster 
Abbey — to  the  Youth  of  the  Great  Dominions — CANADA, 
AUSTRALIA,  SOUTH  AFRICA,  NEW  ZEALAND,  EIRE 
and  NEWFOUNDLAND  —  to  the  Youth  of  the  INDIAN 
EMPIRE  and  of  BURMA;  to  the  Youth  of  the  RHODESIAS, 
of  the  AFRICAN  PROTECTORATES  and  DEPENDENCIES; 
to  the  Youth  of  PALESTINE  and  the  MANDATED  TER¬ 
RITORIES;  to  the  Youth  of  the  ISLES  and  the  EMPIRE 
OUTPOSTS  throughout  the  SEVEN  SEAS;  to  the  Youth 
of  BRITISH  COMMUNITIES  in  Allied  and  in  foreign  coun¬ 
tries  the  world  over;  to  you  all  we  send  our  affectionate 
greetings,  and  invite  you  to  join  with  us  in  Westminster 
Abbey  in  an  act  of  self-dedication  to  all  that  is  highest  and 
best  in  our  great  tradition. 

Opening  Sentences. 

THE  PILGRIM  SONG 

Tune :  Monks  Gate 

He  who  would  valiant  be 
’Gainst  all  disaster, 

Let  him  in  constancy 
Follow  the  Master. 

There’s  no  discouragement 
Shall  make  him  once  relent 
His  first  avowed  intent 
To  be  a  pilgrim. 

Who  so  beset  him  round 
With  dismal  stories, 

Do  but  themselves  confound 
His  strength  the  more  is. 

No  foes  shall  stay  his  might, 

Though  he  with  giants  fight, 

He  will  make  good  his  right 
To  be  a  pilgrim. 

Since,  Lord,  Thou  dost  defend 
Us  with  Thy  Spirit, 

We  know  we  at  the  end 
Shall  life  inherit. 

Then  fancies  flee  away! 

I’ll  fear  not  what  men  say, 

I’ll  labour  night  and  day 
To  be  a  pilgrim. 

— JOHN  BUNYAN  AND  OTHERS. 


THE  CHILDREN’S  SONG 

Tune :  Old  Hundredth 


Land  of  our  Birth,  we  pledge  to  thee 
Our  love  and  toil  in  the  years  to  be; 
When  we  are  grown  and  take  our  place, 
As  men  and  women  of  our  race. 

Father  in  Heaven  who  lovest  all, 

O  help  Thy  children  when  they  call; 
That  they  may  build  from  age  to  age, 

An  undefiled  heritage. 

Teach  us  to  bear  the  yoke  in  youth, 
With  steadfastness  and  careful  truth; 
That,  in  our  time,  Thy  Grace  may  give 
The  Truth  whereby  the  Nations  live. 

Teach  us  the  Strength  that  cannot  seek, 
By  deed  or  thought,  to  hurt  the  weak; 
That,  under  Thee,  we  may  possess 
Man’s  strength  to  comfort  man’s  distress. 

Teach  us  Delight  in  simple  things, 

And  mirth  that  has  no  bitter  springs; 
Forgiveness  free  of  evil  done, 

And  love  to  all  men  ’neath  the  sun. 


Land  of  our  birth,  our  faith,  our  pride, 

For  whose  dear  sake  our  fathers  died; 

0  Motherland,  we  pledge  to  thee, 

Head,  heart  and  hand  through  the  years  to  be! 

— RUDYARD  KIPLING. 


ADDRESS — By  a  Young  “Unknown”  Airman 


HYMN  Tune:  Martyrdom 

O  Lord  Almighty,  Thou  whose  hands 
Despair  and  victory  give, 

In  whom,  though  tyrants  tread  their  lands, 
The  souls  of  nations  live; 

Thou  wilt  not  turn  Thy  face  away 
From  those  who  work  Thy  will, 

But  send  Thy  peace  on  hearts  that  pray, 
And  guard  Thy  people  still. 

Remember  not  the  days  of  shame, 

The  hands  with  rapine  dyed, 

The  wavering  will,  the  baser  aim, 

The  brute  material  pride. 

Remember,  Lord,  the  years  of  faith, 

The  spirits  humbly  brave, 

The  strength  that  died  defying  death, 

The  love  that  loved  the  slave. 


The  race  that  strove  to  rule  Thine  earth 
With  equal  laws  unbought, 

Who  bore  for  truth  the  pangs  of  birth, 

And  brake  the  bonds  of  thought. 

Remember  how,  since  time  began, 

Thy  dark  eternal  mind 
Through  lives  of  men  that  fear  not  man 
Is  light  for  all  mankind. 

Thou  wilt  not  turn  Thy  face  away 
From  those  who  work  Thy  will, 

But  send  Thy  strength  on  hearts  that  pray, 

For  strength  to  serve  Thee  still. 

— HENRY  NEWBOLT. 


CLOSING  PRAYER  and  BLESSING. 


*  Specially  written  by  Alfred,  Noyes  for  the  Empire  Youth 
Rally  at  the  Albert  Hall,  London,  May  11th,  1937. 
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